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Castellana." "In what class of poetry did
you exercise your talents?" "I employed my
humble abilities in writing epigrams." "What
were the subjects you wrote upon?" "Liberty,
Equality, and I touched up the Church and
priests, and all religions as the inventions of
the ecclesiastical order. My poetry amused my
fellow prisoners, but they did not all agree with
my opinions upon religion. My skill as a cook
gave universal satisfaction." I said to him," With
respect to the art of cooking, Atheneus relates that
there was a cook in Greece acquired great renown
because he could roast one half of a pig whilst the
other was boiling." " Ah, Signor Gipison, those
ancient Greeks were great liars, but they could
fight for Liberty."
My little friend, waiter, cook, patriot, and poet,
must be left to follow his humble but diversified
labours for some time to come, but he is destined
to flourish once more, for Fate, more powerful than
Love, has doomed him to the galleys again, and it
will be seen that by good fortune he was snatched
from the hands of Justice and set free once more.
I have always admired the exclamation of Madame
Roland when she appeared on the scaffold, looking
up at the statue of Justice, she said, " Oh, what
crimes are committed in thy name!"
When the Pope would grant no more con-
cessions to his subjects, their glorifications of him